The Tragedie 

' know not whether to depart in filence, 

*>r b utterly to fpeake in your reproofe, 

Belt fitteth my degree or your condition : 

Your loue deferues’my thankcs,but my defert 
Vnmeritable fhunnesyour high requeft. 

Firlt lfall obftaclcs were cut away, 

And that my path were euen to the cro wne, 

As my rightreuenew and due by birth. 

Yet fo much is my pouertie offpirit, 

So mightic and fo many my defe&s. 

As / had rather hide me from my greatnefle, 
BeingaBarkc tobrookenomightiefea, 

Then in my greatnelfe couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered; 

But God be thanked theres no need for me, 

, And much /need to helpcyou if need were, 

Theroyall tree hath left vs royall fruite, 

Which mellowed by thefteahng houres of time, 
Will well become thefeateofmaicftic 
And make no doubt vs happic by his raigne. 

On him / lay what you would lay on me : 

The right and fortune of his happie ftarres, 
Which God defend that /fboulo wring fro him, 
BucMy lord, this argues cofciencc in y our grace. 
But the refpefts thereofarc nice and triuialV. 

All circumftances well confidercd.v 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, .. 

So fay we too,but not by Edwards wife: 

For fir fl he was contrail to Lady Luij t 
Your mother liue,s,a witnefle to that vow. 

And afterward byifub/litute betrothed.;. 

To Tona, fiftet to the king of France, 

Tficfeboth put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazei mother of many children, 

A beauty-waining and dift relied widowe, 

Euen in iheafternoone ofher beft daies, 

Made prize and purchafe of his Juflfull eye,' 
Scdut’t the puch and height of all his thoughts, 





of Richard the third. 

Tobafc declenfion and loathd bigamie, 

By her in his vnjawfull bed he got, 

This Edward y whom our maners terme the prince % 

More bitterly could Iexpoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to Come aliuc 
/giiie a fparinglimit to my tongue : 

Tien good ray Lord, take to your royall Life, 

This proffered benefit of dignitic : 

If not to blelfe vs and the land withall, 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke, , 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a liueall true dcriued eotufe. 

J<fai 4 D ogood ray Lord, your Citizens intreat you* 
far 4 O make them ioyfull, grant their lawfull 
Cio. Alas, why would you heape thofe cares on me, 

7am vn fit for ftatc and dignitic: 

/do befeech you takeit notairidc, 

/cannot, nor / will not yecld to you. 

Buc. Ji you refiife it as in loue and zcale. 

Loth to depofc the cbHd your brothers fonne. 

At welfwc know your tenderneflfe of heart. 

And gentle kind effemina te remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin, 

And egally indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether you accept our fute or no, 

Your brothers fonne fhal neuer raigne our king, 

But we will plant fome other in thethrone. 

To the disgrace and downfall ofyour houfe ♦ 

And in this refol utiort here we Icaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 

Qio. O do not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat 4 Call them a game, -my Lord, and accept their fute* 
Ano* Do good my Lord,leaft ail the land do rewit ♦ 

Glo . Would you enfor ce me to a world of carci 
Well, call them againcjl am not made of ftbnes, 
penetrable to'your kind interats , 

Albeit againftmy confcience and my foule. ^ J 
Couzcn of B uckingham,and you fage grauc men* 
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